A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

wife, had soon installed herself as head nurse by the
bed on which he lay. When the two surgeons who
had been sent for arrived, she learnt from them that
his wounds were so severe as to leave but a slender
hope of recovery, it being little short of miraculous
that he was not killed on the spot, which his enemy
had evidently reckoned to be the case. She knew
who that enemy was, and shuddered.

Laura watched all night, but her husband knew
nothing of her presence. During the next day he slightly
recognized her, and in the evening was able to speak.
He informed the surgeons that, as was surmised, he
had been pushed over the cascade by Signor Smittozzi;
but he communicated nothing to her who nursed
him, not even replying to her remarks ; he nodded
courteously at any act of attention she rendered, and
that was all.

In a day or two it was declared that everything
favoured his recovery, notwithstanding the severity of
his injuries. Full search was made for Smittozzi, but
as yet there was no intelligence of his whereabouts,
though the repentant Laura communicated all she
knew. As far as could be judged, he had come back
to the carriage after searching out the way, and finding
the young lady missing, had looked about for her till
he was tired ; then had driven on to Cliff-Martin, sold
the horse and carriage next morning, and disappeared,
probably by one of the departing coaches which ran
thence to the nearest station, the only difference from
his original programme being that he had gone alone.

During the days and weeks of that long and tedious
recovery Laura watched by her husband's bedside with
a zeal and assiduity which would have considerably
extenuated any fault save one of such magnitude as
hers. That her husband did not forgive her was soon
obvious. Nothing that she could do in the ^ way
of smoothing pillows, easing his position, shifting
bandages, or administering draughts, could win from
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